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Summary: Death ruins families, death ruins lives. Fortunately, death 
is something you only see once. Death is not a shadow, a dancing 
shade. Death is pure power. When someone has that power the balance 
of the world shifts. When someone has that power they must be found. 
Dark One-shot, cannibalism, necromancy, evil harry 


Death Devours 

_AN - Wrote this a while back as a potential story but I decided to 
just leave it as a one-shot, the grammar might be a bit off as this 
is an old story. Hope you enjoy it anyway!_ 

Darkness is melting , dripping, leaking from the walls, no escape for 
me. Do I want to escape? No-no it's better here. Safe from them, they 
can't hurt me. I want to hurt them, can I hurt them? That stair 
creaks, that door creaks, can't let them hear me. They say i'm 
insane, they say i'm a freak, they can't say that if they're dead, 
can they? No-no-no they can't hurt me, no one can. They starve me, 
make me so hungry... I'm wasting away, can I eat them? What was that? 
His heart beating? His body tumbling towards the embrace of light? I 
can't let him have it. I hear the light, does he hear it? The blanket 
of sleep, a weapon, to strike them! I can't, I'm going to die, no 
more food. I'm not mad though, I'M NOT INSANE! Irresistable hunger, 
grating away at me, they don't need it; right? One finger, blood 
pooling at my feet, seeping into the cracks of the night. Shhh, my 
food doesn't talk. The teeth rip, tear, mangle all but bone. More, 
more, I WANT MORE! Consume, devo-what was that. A floorboard? More to 
eat, yes, yes. Lamb to the slaughter, h-ha-haha. They say i'm insane, 
ill show them insane. I see it now, the door cracks open. A glimmer 
of hope upon their blood-stained corpses. The look of absolute fear, 
dancing in the shadow of his young eyes. Floorboards groan under my 
pressure, he can't run, I'm faster on four. Yes-yes-yes the moment 
when the glimmer dies. Where is the heart, best bit. Tonight, yes 
tonight, I have my meal. 

They will find me, they will take me. NO, I wont let them, need to 
hide. Graveyard has lots of crypts, they wont find me, they wont take 



me. The stone is cold under my feet, sharp pains in the flesh, but I 
can't stop. Keep going, into here. Small crypt, out of the way, they 
won't see it. Will they? No-no of course they won't. Lie here, no one 
see's me, no one takes me. 

My spirit waits another day, trapped inside a stone prison. However, 
today a young boy, who could not be older than seven skulks through 
the cobweb ridden entrance before proceeding to lie on the floor, 
propped up against the wall. I enter the childs mind, fully intent on 
destroying this pest before I notice something about it, something I 
had not seen in a long time. This boy, now it makes sense how he was 
able to find the tomb. How he has unlocked the gift of the 
necromancer at such a young age is beyond me but there is no doubt 
about it. He had already started his journey into the necromantic 
arts through the stripping of his sanity, good. His choice in food, 
hmm. It's decided then, I will leave him my tome. The age of the next 
necromancer may begin. 

What, what was that? Are they coming, they wont come, they wont, will 
they? No, no that's a book, a book? They might hear me, if I walk. 
They wont; I need to look, what is it? 

_* *Necromancy**_ 

Necromancy? Maybe it's a trick, yes. Th-they are trying to catch me, 
HA. Maybe, maybe not, one page, won't hurt, will it? Yes, yes, YES! 
This is what I want, to get more food, it even tells me. I stay here, 
they wont get me, and if they do. I can eat them, hahaHAHA, no more, 
no more. I will master this, I wi-. What, what did that say? 

_* *To make your necromancy more powerful and truly master the art one 
must become an undead. The options and the relevant pages are 
below. **_ 

_**Lich - Least dangerous to do but requires time, involves putting a 
part of your soul into a phylactery and becoming immortal. Your body 
will decay essentially making you undead. Takes 3-5 years to become 
undead, also weakens you for that time. ** **Page 76**_ 

_**Wight - The more reliable death related option, involving a ritual 
that binds your soul to your dead body. **. **Page 81**_ 

_**Skeleton - Not recommended, requires you to die in a place with 
necromantic magic and hope to be revived, the more magic the better 
chance you have. ** **Page 84**_ 

_**Note - All undead can only sustain their energy by feeding from 
humans . * *_ 

This, this is perfect, I have time, I will get power. None of them 
will call me freak. No no no, none of them, call me insane. They-they 
will, call me agony, call me pain, call me death, when I feast, I 
feast on their CORPSES. h-hahaha-haha-HAHAHA . 

_**Page 76**_ 

_* *To become a Lich one must first gather a jar (preferly relatively 
durable) and perform the following ritual. **_ 

_**-Place the jar on an altar to a death god.**_ 



_**-Sacrifice 

you**_ 

one of 

your 

race who 

is twice 

as young as 

_** -Sacrifice 
you**_ 

one of 

your 

race who 

is twice 

as old as 


_**-Your soul will be transferee! into the phylactery and your body 
will start to decay over the next 3-5 years, peaking in power at the 
end. **_ 

Tommorow, I will go. I will find them, make them stop breathing. This 
tomb, an altar right there! Maybe the one in here, did this? I do-I 
don't care, I will become a lich. I will have my vengeance. 

Hehehe . 

***NEXT DAY*** 

Old and young? Where do they go? Parent's, they hurt me, they try to 
hurt me. I make sure, they wont hurt me again. Little ones, taste 
best, no blockages, so pure. They took the other child, to th-the 
park, lots of them here. In here, playing, I will find them. Walking 
back home, alone, a woman and baby, perfect. Pretend to be lost, 
they're coming. 

"I lost my p-parents, in the, graveyard." She keeps, following, 
tracing, ha-aah so easy. Little drones, tasty morsels. They notice 
nothing, they don't notice me. right from behind you, stop the 
screaming, one to the head. Drag them, so heavy, wont need to for 
long. Tie them up. Get them bound, death throttling them. Blood 
drips, where is the heart? Digging around, in the sand pits. Thats 
what they did? Digging around, in the flesh. Much more fun. Dead 
eyes, in one. One more hand, one more pair, of dead eyes. Jar already 
here. Maybe they, found me? No-no they, don't get in. Didn't get 
in . 

Pain, Pain, no-no STOP. Soul tearing pain Pleease stop. Do-Don't hurt 
me anymore, YOU-YOU WONT HURT ME, ANYMORE. Wai-wait no the pain, I 
can't feel it, I can't feel it. No one, they can't hurt me. I can 
hurt them. How, the book, yes-YES. I, am not one of them anymore. I 
am a lich, master of necromancy. I train here. In four years, I go 
back. All of them, will know agony. All of them, will know suffering. 
All of them, will know death. AT My HaNDS, hehehe-h-hahaaHAHA . 

They kill me, if they find, soul. Hide, the soul, further down. The 
icy stone of the crypt. Hollow echoes, keep going down. They can't 
hurt me. They try to hurt my soul. Hide it, hide it, no one finds it. 
Leave it here, with the rats. The big bugs. They don't try to hurt 
me. I won't, hurt them. They can't make me ill, not anymore. We can 
be, friends. My s-soul, they can cover it. No one, goes near them. No 
one, goes near me. I-I am safe, m-my soul is, safe. 

N-now, no one finds soul. I can read book. Do I want to? Yes-yes, of 
course I do. Should be easier, harder for humans to learn. How to 
raise undead, animals? My friends, are already dead. I can, make 
them, come back. Then we, can be friends, forever. Yes they come 
back. So cute, rotting flesh. H-ha-AHaha. They like me. I like them. 
They can stay, with my soul. No one comes, they eat them. I eat them. 
See you tommorow, little friends. Then you can come back like 
me . 



* * *NEXT DAY*** 


Flesh already decaying, rotting, per-perfect . Now I'm like my 
friends. HaHa, I will look just like them. If the others try to hurt 
me. I'll make them ill. They wont hurt me. I like poison, makes them 
sleepy. Then-then , I can eat them, hehehe . Good morning, little 
friends. Good morning, they-they never said that to me. They can't 
say that to me now. Now I can bring you back. How to do it? He-here, 
in the book. This, this is so easy. Put friends here, rat friends. 
Put bug friends, here. Do I do this? Yes I do, no-no I don't? DO IT, 
DO IT. 0-ok, here we go. YES-YES, come to me. Nuzzle into me, little 
friends. Crawl, climb on me. You can stay under clothes. We can be 
together. Some of you, stay near my soul, guard it. Come on friends, 
let's go learn how to make you bigger. Ok? 

_**"I'm not suffering from insanity, I'm enjoying every minute of 

it " * *_ 


End 
f ile . 



